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20 million people?" 

Put like that, the prospect 
certainly did not appeal to ... 




cerning President 

assassination, I welcomed a 
chance of vindicating the 
conclusions of the Warren 
Commission and exposing to 
~ a nationwide audience the 



vision — honest and intelli- 
gent men made to appear, 
•? under its merciless inquisi- 

tion, as knaves, or fools, oi r 






or fools, or 



both * , . ... 

In England the inquisitors 

were fearsome enough; in 
-the United States, I was as- 
sured, they were no less for- 
midable and even more un- 
they stuck at 



scrupulous 
T - nothing. 

I might be confronted, 
without any yarning, by 
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cal Joachim Joesten; or all 
three of them might spring 
upon me together and tear 
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How to Make a Fool of 
Yourself Before 20 Million 



me- metaphorically limb 
from limb. 

Worse still, I might find 
myself under cross- 
examination by the redoubta- 
ble District Attorney, Jim 
Garrison himself. V> 7 

To take on such experts 
without notice and on their 
home ground, was to ask for 
trouble. They would hot pulf 
their punches, and their 
blows, I was warned, might 
not be all of them above the 
belt. I should be chased ig- 
nominiously round the ring 
and then-knocked flat in full 
view of the American public. 

When l reached New York 
the warmth of those who wel- 
comed me was certainly dis- 
arming: my fears, according 
to my hosts and sponsors, 
were all illusory; no sur- 
prises would be sprung upon 
me; the organizers of the 



^ By John Sparrow Y 

could lurk behind such com- 
forting assurance? 

And yet, a doubt forced it- 
self upon me. Perhaps the in- 
tention of these friendly- 
seeming people was precise- 
ly that: to disarm me, to 
lead me, all unsuspecting, to 
the slaughter. 

Was not this the kind of 
stratagem I had been warn- 
ed against? By the time the 
, fatal day arrived, my mis- 
givings had returned in full 
force. But it w*as too Jate to 
jetreat. 

I would have^ to face the 
camera, and face it protect- 
ed only by the thin disguise— 
a touch of intelligence below 
- the eyes, a dab of honesty 
about the mouth — provided 
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And the points I had to 
make were plain enough: the 
Warren Report was right, the 
conspiratorialists were 
wrong; the Commission and 
its staff .were honest men 
who did a good job; the crit- 
ics or most of them, if they 
were not actually crooks, 
were the cracked, the crazy, 
and the credulous. I had only 
to be myself, and this plain 
truth would surely come 
across. 
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Y Myself! Alas, that was just 
what _the merciless medium 
compelled me to be; as al- 
ways, it stripped bare the 
real man. 

Tlie first-question— “Do you 
■=— support the Commission’s 
at the last minute by NBC’s conclusions?”-seemed t o 
resident cosmetician. give me just the lead I want- 



Once inside the studio, I 
realized that all was well: I 
had nothing (except fear it 



program promised fall coop- *»> 

to release the demon of Gar- 
rison. It was obvious from his 
greeting that my interview- 
er, Hugh Downs, was a 
friend and not an enemy; I 
was to be given a clear run 
to make my own points in 
my own way. 



ed. ‘‘Certainly,” I said. 
“They did a fine job and they 
reached the right result.’ Y_ ' 
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At least that was what I 
meant to say, but somehow it 
came out different: . “Conclu- 
sions?. Well, yes, I think, the 
main conclusions . . . But, of 
course, it depends what you 
mean by ‘conclusions.’ On 
the whole, I think I would 
say . . 

My questioner came quick- 
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lieve you have 



say 



once 



But .it was, not the answer 
thait I actually gave; “Well, I 
would say, 1 think, tliat, 
while an honest critic looks at 
the evidence and builds a hy- 
pothesis upon it, the demon- 
ologist, if we may call him • 
so, is a man who, having for- 
mulated a hypothesis that 
fits a predetermined theory, 
motivated, 
some cases 

-So, for what seemea 10 me 

— and surely to my audience 

— three-quarters of an hour, ^ 

but was, I am told, 10 min-_ , 
utes by the clock, I chased 
myself round the ring, and _ 

scored ,a handsome victory » 

oyer myself on points. \ V 

, Made a fool of before 20 
million people? There had 
been no need for any Ameri- 
can inquisitors to do. the job. 

I was perfectly capable of 
doing it myself. 
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